
ThcTragcdic 

JUDoeft graunt me hedgehog, then God graunt me toe 
Thoumaieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, mild, and vet tuous. 

C/ff.The titter forthe King of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou lhaltneuer come. 
Glo.Ut him thanke me that holpetofend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 
Z^.Andthouvnfitforany place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place clfc,if you will heare me name it. 
i^i.Some Dungeon. Glo, Y our bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieu. 

Glo. So will itMadame,tilllliewithyou. 

La. Ihopcfo. 

Glo. I know to, but gentle Ladie ^nne, 

Toleaue thiskind incounter ofourwits, 

./fad fall fomewhat into a flower methode .* 

Is net the caufer of the time-lefTe deaths. 

Of thefe PlantagenetSjHenry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner i 

La. Thcu artthecaufe,and mo ft accuril effect. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufeofthat effeft. 

Your beauie which did haunt mein my fleepe. 

To undertake the death of all the world, 

So I might reft that houre in your fwcetc botorae. 

If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes Ihould rend thatbeautie from their cheekes. 

Glo. Thefe eyes could ncuer indure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemifh them if I ftood by : 

As all the world is cheared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

Black c night ouerlhad thy day, and death thy life. 
Glo. C ut k not thy felfcfaire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall. 

To be reuenged on him that louetli you. 

La. It is a quarrelliuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him tha flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to laelpc thee to abetter husband. 
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of Richard thcThird. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo Go too,heliuesthat loues you better then he could. 
£rf.Namehim. Glo. Plantagenct. 

La. Why what was hee ! 

Glo. The felfefame name,but one of better naturq, 
£4.Whercishce? 

Glo. Heere. Skeeftitteth at hm . 

Why doeft thou (pit at mce? 

L*. Would it were mortal! poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo, Ncuer came poyfon from to fwcetc a place. 

£/«.Ncuer hungpoyton on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight, thou doeft infed my eyes. 

(?/tf.Thinc eyes fweete Lade haue infefted mine. 

La . Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

GloX would they were, that I mightdie at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofe eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait tcares, 
shamed their atoeft with ftore of childilh drops, 

I neuer fued to friends nor cncnjie. 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete toothing words. 

But now thy beautie is propofdc my fee : 

My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpeakc, 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcome,for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fliarpe pointed fword, 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true botome, 
Andletthefouleforththatadoreththee.* 

I laie it naked to thy deadly ftroake.* 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay.doc not pawle,twas I that kildyour husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas Ithat kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face thatfet me on : Herejhehtt 

Takevp the fword againe,or take vp me. faUthoJirord, 
La. Arife diiTembler,though I wiih thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

GVa.Then bid me kill ray felfe,and I will doe it. 

La. I haueaireadie. 
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